tures that have produced the phenomena his colleagues are seeking to describe, it seems silly to speak of 'eliminating' their interpretations. The notion that the media might be persuaded to reform a system of representations that has proven its value in marketing and manipulation seems equally futile, especially given Danesi's argument that there's no point trying 'to censor or repress media images of any kind. ' An awareness of the futility of his project may be one reason for the repeated outbursts of petulance that Danesi permits himself. He seems particularly exercised by the possibility that some of the best rock-to-rap music might belong to the category that Daniel Fischlin and Ajay Heble have recently defined as 'rebel musics,' and declares that any such music that 'appears to have a transgressive or subversive intent' is actually, 'like all other things in modern society ... nothing more than the shrieking of a pampered group of self-anointed pseudo-activists whose ultimate goal is to get teens to buy their CDs and music videos.'
Descents of this kind into the declamatory invective of Rush Limbaugh or Sean Hannity seem symptomatic of a larger conceptual failure. Cultural history of the sort that interests Marcel Danesi should require, at the least, clear analyses of late twentieth-century racial politics and of the interactions of the 'media-entertainment oligarchy' with the cultural productions of a racialized underclass and of youth subcultures pushed into dissidence by an open-eyed awareness of global and systemic injustices. To these I'd add usable notions of cultural appropriation, of the recuperation of subversion (a subject thoroughly explored during the 1980s and 1990s by scholars in the field of cultural studies) and also, if one wishes to avoid foolish comparisons between Chuck Berry and Beethoven's Appassionata sonata, of generic difference.
Having abstained from work of this kind, Danesi should not be surprised if his book gets a better reception from radio shock jocks than from cultural historians. The book is a collection of research studies by nine scholars, six of whom are connected to University of British Columbia, whose Centre for Japanese Research is the most vigorous in the country. The problem of corralling them seems the same as for conference papers, where participants generally ignore the announced theme, and just write about what they are working on.
To unify them, the editor, David W. Edgington, introduces the idea that Japan has preserved much of its tradition while adapting to the modern world since 1868. This is not new: Japanese since 1868 have been aware of this problem at the several levels of practice, policy formulation, and theorizing about the character of the nation, the last of which is an unfruitful study.
All the authors proceed logically, writing clearly with little reference to social theory, and they all have something to say don't even skip the essay by Roger Smith on fisheries. The papers, which focus on the 1990s in historical context, are grouped into three sections: Economic and Political Systems; Identity and Youth (these seem to be unrelated); Urban Living and Beauty (these are spectacularly unrelated; nobody has ever thought that modern Japanese cities are beautiful).
The 1990s were widely termed a lost decade. Economic recession was paramount; society was aging; social systems were overburdened; crime, drug use, and school dropout rates began to rise, though at nowhere near the rates of Western countries. People were anxious and worried. In response, members of Parliament, bureaucracy, labour leaders, and financial institutions displayed advanced political arteriosclerosis, continued self-interest, and routine corruption on a staggering scale. The widely popular prime minister, Koizumi Jun'ichirô, came up with the great idea of privatizing the post office, with a target date of 2007, which surely will not be met. The only other solutions on offer were those current in the West reliance on the free market, radical restructuring, downsizing, ruthless termination of the systems upon which ordinary people depend. Herein lies the core of the problem of tradition and change: Japanese leaders were reluctant to abandon the things that had worked so well in the postwar period. The overall scene is best presented in the first essay, 'Japanese Economics: An Interpretive Essay,' by Keizo Nagatani, who is no fan of contemporary neoclassical economic ideas.
The authors all display good judgment, so there is little to dispute. I single out the essay by Millie Creighton, 'May the Saru River Flow: The Nibutani Dam and the Resurging Tide of Ainu Identity Movement,' which is incomplete, and somewhat accusatory, as are most essays on minorities. It is incomplete because it is lacking in the historical perspective urged by the editor. Ainu, who claim indigenous status on unprovable historical grounds, have been there for two thousand years. But as a result, what do contemporary Ainu look like? What race are they? Do they speak Ainu to each other, or just Japanese? Have they accepted the benefits of modern civilization, as have the Inuit of Canada? I mean, when I was a child I was taught that the Inuit were Eskimos, who lived in igloos, chewed raw blubber, and travelled by dog sleds. Now they live in bungalows and eat frozen prepared dinners while watching televison through prescription eyeglasses, and travel by snowmobiles. As for accusation, why should Japanese be blamed for ignoring the Ainu, a population of 40,000 in a people of 125 million? As for Chinese and Iranians and Caucasians like me, and Koreans who have been in the country since 1910 the Japanese know who they are: foreigners. Most of the people urging a new identity of ethnic diversity upon the Japanese are foreigners, themselves a tiny minority in the country, who are generally shut out of things.
These are not really criticisms, just thoughts, and I am thankful to Creighton for inspiring them. She is in the mainstream of foreign scholarship about Japan. (JOHN S. BROWNLEE)
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In the late 1880s two sisters from rural Nova Scotia travelled west on the newly completed Canadian Pacific Railway. Their destination was the interior of British Columbia, where they intended to teach school for three years, and then return home. Their sojourn, however, lasted much longer than they initially anticipated. In fact, one sister remained there for the bulk of her life while the other travelled between BC and 'home' for fifteen years. At first glance, theirs might seem an unexceptional tale, one like countless others that unfolded in the last decades of the nineteenth century. Yet, as Jean Barman demonstrates in this rich and fascinating study, the journey these two young women undertook, their experiences, and their endeavours on the frontier were absolutely central to the formation and development of the modern Canadian nation. In Sojourning Sisters: The Lives and Letters of Jessie and Annie McQueen, Barman sets out both to tell the story of these two women, and to show how that story intersects with the social, economic, and political history of their times. She grounds Jessie and Annie's biography in the more than five hundred letters they either wrote to or received from each other and other family members, together with a larger collection of missives exchanged between those left back home. Skilfully interweaving the personal with the political, Barman augments this rich resource with meticulous and exhaustive research, and bases her analysis in a sensitive and insightful reading of current historical scholarship. The result is a compelling portrait of the sisters themselves and of turn-of-the-century Canada.
Extending over the lifetimes of the two women, the correspondence reveals the details of daily life on the BC frontier, and with that, some unique insights into Canadian history. Most accounts written by nonnative newcomers to early British Columbian frontier settlements were written in old age, Barman notes, and have tended to obscure and reshape events to suit later sensibilities. In contrast, Jessie and Annie's letters, written 'on the spot' by observant women long accustomed to recording experiences for family back home, reflect the world in which the two lived with unusual immediacy and candour.
